BOOKING-AGENT;   PRODUCER

Prohman offices were unpretentious. Frohman and
Randall had a desk apiece, and there was a second-hand
iron safe in the corner. When Frohman was asked, one
day soon after the shingle had been hung out, what the
safe was for, he replied, with his characteristic humor:

"We keep the coal-scuttle in it."

As a matter of fact there was more truth than poetry
in this remark, because the office assets were so low that
during the winter the firm had to burn gas all day to
keep warm. When asked the reason for this, Prohman
said, jocularly:

"We can get more credit if we use gas, because the gas
bill has to be paid only once a month. Coal is cash."

Indeed, the office was so cold during that season that
it came to be known in the profession as the "Cave of
the Winds/' and this title was no reflection on the vocal
qualities of the proprietors.

It was during those early and precarious days when
Frohman was still saddled with the debts of the Wai-
lack's tour that one of the most amusing incidents of his
life happened. One morning he was served with the
notice of a supplementary proceeding which had been
instituted against him. He was always afraid of the
courts, and he was much alarmed. He rushed across the
street to the Gilsey House and consulted Henry E. Dixey,
the actor, who was living there. Dixey's advice was to
get a lawyer. Together they returned to the Daly's
Theater Building, where Prohman knew a lawyer was
installed on the top floor. They found the lawyer black-
ing that portion of his white socks that appeared through
the holes in his shoes.

Frohman stated his case, which the lawyer accepted.
He then demanded a two-dollar fee. Frohman had only
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